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Six of clubs, two of spades, three of hearts.. 


James watched the cards as he and Jason took turns to turn them over from the top of the pack. The air 
was still and the room quiet.very quiet. 


Jason turned over the next card, setting it down on the slowly growing pile. Seven of clubs. James breathed 


out in relief. He selected the next card, laying it down face up. King of Diamonds. 


Jason picked up another card, aware of James’ eyes on him. He set it down, turning it as it touched the 


discard pile. It was the King of Clubs. 


"SNAP!" James and Jason both yelled at exactly the same moment. They slammed their hands onto the table, 
causing the legs to vibrate and sending the cards flying everywhere. 


"| saw it first! Jason yelled. "I win!" 
“Bullshit! | was first!" James scoffed. 
"Was not!" 

"Was too!" 

"Was not!" 


The guy's argument escalated and as Kirk entered the room, he saw that James had got Jason in a headlock 
and was attempting to give him a wedgie. 


"| WAS FIRST! James was yelling. "Admit it, Jase! | said snap a fraction of a second before you!" 

"Yeah but | touched the pile of cards first," Jason said as he squirmed to free himself from James's grip. 
"Guys, what the hell?" Kirk exclaimed. 

"He cheated!" James insisted, still cradling Jason's head under his arm. 

"| did not!" Jason cried. "YOU cheated! | saw the snap card first". 

"Come on, calm down, will you," Kirk said. "It's just a game!" 

"Yes, a game in which JASE CHEATED!" James yelled. Jason did one last squirm to get free and succeeded 
Unfortunately, as he wriggled away form James, his leg caught the coffee table and he kicked it right over, 


sending a rock magazine, two beer cans and the TV remote onto the floor. 


"Eeeeeeek! Kirk squealed, racing over and grabbing the TV remote before beer splashed onto it. "You hooligans, 


you're going to wreck the place". 


"ME? What the fuck did | do?" James protested Just then, Lars came into the room. He paused in the 


doorway, staring wide eyed. 
"What's going on?" he asked. 
"James and Jason are destroying the living room," Kirk said, as he picked up the beer cans. 
‘I'm not!" James said indignantly. "Did *l* kick the coffee table over? NO! That was Jason’. 


"I was trying to get free of you strangling me," said Jason 


Lars rushed into the kitchen and returned with a cloth to mop up the beer spills. Kirk stood the table back up 


and began collecting up the cards, while James and Jason continued to argue. 


"Geez, you two are like a couple of kids in kindergarten," Lars finally said. "All this fuss over a fucking game of 


snap". 
"The beer nearly went into the remote too," Kirk added. 
"Snitch," James muttered. 


Lars sighed. "It's the same every time you two play cards. You always argue. swear you never finish a 


fucking game". 

"| would finish if Jase didn't always cheat," said James. 

"| do NOT Cheat," Jason said firmly. 

"Oh don't start up again," Kirk groaned. "Really, we should ban all cards in this house". 
James and Jason looked at each other. 

"You can't," said James. "You're not the leader of Metallica’. 

‘| agree with Kirk,” said Lars. "I really feel like throwing the cards into the fucking trash" 


Jason looked alarmed. Lars went back into the kitchen, carrying the wet cloth. Kirk retrieved a card that had 
gone behind the settee. 


"Don't worry Jase, "James whispered into Jason's ear. "If he does, we'll just buy some more". 
"| heard that!" Kirk said at once. 


Lars returned to the living room. "Right," he said. "| was thinking while | was in the kitchen and | have a better 


idea". 


‘Cards with an in-built sensor, which react to the perspiration of the user's hand so they can automatically 


tell who touched them first?" Jason asked. 
" the fuck?" said James. 


"Be quiet, you two," said Lars. James pretended to zip his mouth shut. "My idea is, I'll teach you a new game". 


"What kind of game?" Jason asked. 


"The game of chess!" 


EE EE E E E E E WE E E E AE E WE E WE E WE E E E E E WE E EE F E OB RE 


So far, so good Lars thought. He was sitting cross legged on the floor, by the one side of the coffee table. 
James and Jason were sitting on the settee, on the opposite side. A chess board was on the table with the 
black and white pieces in their correct positions. Best of all, Lars was explaining the rules and both James and 
Jason were paying attention (and not being annoying). 


"This is the knight," Lars said, holding up one of the horse heads. "It can move in an L shape. It is also the only 
piece which can vault over the other pieces". Lars demonstrated moving the knight to capture a pawn and 


James and Jason watched carefully. 


"This is the rook," said Lars, picking up a tower. "It can move any number of spaces in any direction, except for 


diagonally". 

"Ohh, so it's kinda opposite to the bishop then," said James. 

"Yeah," Lars said, pleased to see that his buddy was paying attention. 

"Going well Lars," said Kirk, looking up from the rock magazine that he was reading. 


"Sure is," said Lars. "Right, so now for the last two pieces!" He quickly explained to James and Jason about the 
king and the queen. They listened like a couple of toddlers being told a story by their mom. 


Lars then demonstrated how to put the king into check and what happened when checkmate happened. Kirk kept 
on peeping over the top of his magazine, waiting for one of the guys (probably James) to make an immature 
comment. However, it didn't happen. James behaved himself perfectly, as did Jason. 

"Right, so thats it for now," Lars finally said. "Now you two know how to play chess. Of course, that's just the 


basic rules. There are loads of fancy moves to learn and tactics of course but that should serve you both 


well enough for now". 
"Uhuh. Thanks Lars," said James. 
"Yeah, it sounds like a really interesting game," said Jason 


Lars nodded. "It is. It can get really intense and exciting!" 


"Hopefully not quite as much as snap though," Kirk remarked. 
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The following morning, Lars and Kirk both slept in late. Actually, that was not true. They woke up at the same 
time as James and Jason but spent a good forty five minutes making out. By the time they had dressed and 
found their way downstairs, James and Jason had already had breakfast and were in the living room, making a 
great deal of noise. Lars and Kirk stood at the bottom of the stairs, listening to an assortment of thuds, 
clattering sounds and shouting from the other two guys. 


"Hahaha, l'm winning!" James was yelling. "You're doomed Jase, you cant beat mel" 


"Oh yeah? Wait for THIS then!" There was a crashing sound and both guys cheered. Kirk and Lars looked at 


each other in alarm. 

"What the hell?" Kirk gasped. 

"If it's fucking snap again." Lars growled. 

Kirk nodded. They raced towards the living room, flung open the door and shot inside, where they found James 
and Jason huddled round the coffee table, playing a game. Cushions, empty beer cans and a pizza box had been 
scattered across the floor in the throes of excitement. James was grinning wildly and Jason's eyes were 
shining with the challenge of their activity. 

They were playing chess. 

Or at least they were playing with the chess board and pieces. Many pieces lay on their sides and had fallen 
off the board. James was holding a knight and Jason a rook and they appeared to be smashing the pieces 
against each other. 

"Die foul knight of darkness, die!" Jason cried, hammering his rook against James's knight. 

"You can never beat me, pathetic wimp," James yelled back. Unfortunately, his grip slipped on the knight a little, 
causing Jason's next hit to send it flying towards Lars and Kirk. Kirk squealed and dodged and Lars ducked, the 
knight missing his head by an inch. 

"GUYS!" Lars exclaimed. James and Jason looked round. "What the fuck are you doing?" 


Jason shrugged. "Playing chess". 


James grinned. "Yep. And you were right Lars. It is intense and exciting!" 


The End 


